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HIS NEIGHBORLY SUGGESTION. 


UncLe Sam. — Now, young man, while I’m digging here, I’d like a long period of depression 
in the Revolution Business. 

















INDEFATIGABLE. 
PEDRO, THE PIRATE.—I warrant he ’s thinking up some new scheme. 
RoNzo, THE RAKE.—Ay! Though one would think, with all these 


treasures, he would take a rest. 
PEDRO, THE PIRATE.— Nay! 
industry. 


EA 
if %, 


Ile keeps right at it like a captain of 


THE FORMAL LETTER-WRITER. 


_ FORMAL letter-writer is a wondrous man to me, 
Ilis style is not remarkable for its simplicity ; 


x f Ile seldom reads, he doth ‘‘ peruse,” and ** yours of 
Oh ss recent date,” 
qe . Receives reply right speedily in which he ‘‘begs to 
a state.” 
= & He does n’t see, but he ‘‘regards;”’ nor thinks, but oft 


‘opines; ” 


Letters ‘‘communications”’ are, his answer ‘‘ these few lines.”’ 
Though when suggestion he would make his style is chaste, I vow; 


For he does not ask permission, but ‘‘trusts you will allow.” 


Unto his own request he ‘‘ hopes for favorable reply; ” 
To yours may answer, ‘‘I regret that I can not comply; ” 
Although above his signature he stolidly maintains, 


In unconvincing phrase, that he ‘‘ respectfully remains.” 


The formal letter-writer is a wondrous man to me, 
His style is not remarkable for its simplicity. 
But though his letter usually to quaintness is disposed, 
It interests me mightily when there ’s a check enclosed. 
Bennet W. Mussen. 


WHEN Trust meets Trust then comes a bigger Combine. 













































LIABILITIES. 


Because the citizen 
found no seat in the car 
he heatedly repaired to 
the office of the com- 
pany and demanded six 
cents. 

The company tendered 
him five cents. 

“No,” said the citizen; 
“it is not enough that you 

refund the amount of the ) 

fare, merely. You are a 

justly liable, also, for the cost of the newspaper 

which I bought in the expectation of having a 

seat, to enable myself not to see women stand- 

ing up in the aisle.” 
But now the company became overbearing 
and refused to treat further. 














HIS EGO-BENEFICENCE. 


“ Hallelujah!” cried the Salvation Army captain, 

exultantly. ‘Mr. Grabbingrox, the great philanthropist, 

has promised to give us a fine, new bass-drum, if we will have 

his name painted on both heads, and beat it 365 times each 
ordinary year and 366 times on a Leap Year! Hallelujah!” 


THERE Is one comfort about a certain kind of police protection: 
The Stranger within our gates pays most of the tax. 








HIS EXALTED OPINION. 


‘The king of beasts seems to have quite an opinion of himself, 
Jocko!” 

‘*VYes, indeed! 
the Kaiser of Beasts! 


—<— 











I think he ’s beginning to imagine that he ’s 


”» 


n the discovery of rheumatic gout, science at last recognizes our great middle 
class, twho are too poor to have gout, and yet too rich to have rheumatism. 
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Sur.—She calls herself M-a-e, but that is n’t the way her name appears in the family Bible. 


Hr.— Perhaps she does n’t think the family Bible should be accepted literally. 


THE SETTLEMENT. 


The situation having become acute, 
. She threatened to go home to her 


mother. He felt that there was 
nothing for him to do but accept the 
inevitable. He therefore announced 
his willingness to enter into negotia- 
tions. 

As a preliminary to a proto- 
col, he offered a cash payment 
of an amount sufficient to 
pay her next millinery bill. 
She had not demanded this, 
but he seemed to consider it 
a sine gua non and she ac- 
cepted it gracefully. The 
situation now seemed some- 
what improved and it was 
confidently believed on both 
sides that hostilities would be 
averted. It was then agreed that 
he should have a reasonable time 
to reconsider the matters in dis- 
pute; provided, first, that he 
should eventually recognize the 
absolute correctness of her views; 
and, second, that he should be 
quick about it. 

Her intimate friends, who re- 
ceived information of the details 
from a person high in authority who 
requested that her name should not 
be mentioned, hailed the ~esult as 
a great diplomatic triumph. 

Wm, E. McKenna. 


NEVER sTART on a journey Friday 
if Saturday is pay-day. 
















METROPOLITAN CONGESTION. 


‘*Mean to say that box gits so full sometimes it won’t hold 
any more ?”’ 
‘‘Yes! Just like a street-car! ”’ 


THE REASON. 


John Gilpin had just returned from his 
famous ride. 


“ But why,” he was asked, “did you 
sit backwards on the horse ?” 
“T could n’t afford an auto,” 
he faltered, ‘“‘and it was the 
best imitation.” 
‘f Realizing that he was a 
it genius, they rushed to Cow- 
pil per to have the deed im- 
mortalized. 


DULL TIMES. 
Doo.itTrLe. — What are 
you doing nowadays ? 
Du LEss. Doing noth- 
ing. 
DooLirrLe.— Why not? 
Du Less.— Nothing do- 
ing. 


MUTUAL KINDNESS. 
“Time is kind to you,” said I. 
“Oh, yes,” responded she. 
“T always meet him with a 
smile 
And pass him cheerfully.” 


HIS MIGHTY YEARN, 


THE LANDLADY.— Which part 
of the chicken do you prefer, Mr. 
Lanks ? 

THe Boarper.— Either half will 
do, thank you, Mrs. Hungerford. 


| NrurTrioN issometimesa quick meth- 
od of reaching an incorrect result. 






































THE MAN WHO FORGOT. 
A.’ 





1ALE OF POETRY AND PROSE. 
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URN back the years. 
Stop at 1835. ‘The 
noted poet, Russell 
Greenleaf Wadsworth, 
sat alone in his study. 
Poets have a habit of 
sitting alone. The furni- 
ture about him was of horse 
hair and mahogany. On 
the claw-foot table, a 
candelabra gleamed, 
brass and crystal vying 
with the tapers. ‘The 
* poet was busy with a— 
“’T is only I.” 
How soft the interruption, and 
respectful! And yetit wasaboy’s < 
voice. It was the yoice of the poet’s son. 



















HOME INDUSTRIES. 


STRANGER.— What ’s the population of 
this place ? 

CITIZEN.—Over seven hundred, Mister. 

STRANGER.— What ? Why, the store- 





\ Father, are you busy ?” keeper, over the way, told me it was only two 
‘“ . aw. oo —_ en : hundred and fift 
Aye, Georgie; Father is very busy. He is seeking light on or. PD 3~ y: 
ys, BI°> y ) _ 5 CITIZEN.— Most likely! I s’pose he sus- 


































the household accounts. Why ?” 

“T asked because I have penned a poem and, because of your 
wondrous skill, did wish you to see and to criticise it.” 

The poet’s son was twelve years of age, but as yet had not 
learned to know more than his father. He was a very old-fashioned 
boy. If he existed to-day, he would be cherished as a family heir- 
loom. 

“A poem, my son? I am both surprised and pleased. Let 
me look.” 

Taking the paper which the boy extended, the poet moved 
nearer to the light. While, with becoming respect, his son stood 
silently by. 

“I wish to be famous, Father,” he said, simply, “like you.” 

Then, expectantly, he watched his parent’s eyes as rapidly as 
they scanned the boyish lines. 

In another minute, the father had finished. Laying his hand 
on his son’s head, he stroked the brown locks meditatively. The 
boyish lines, meanwhile, lay upright on the claw-foot table. 

** My son,” said the great Russell Greenleaf Wadsworth, “don’t 
be a poet. Be a carpenter or — or something.” 

Slowly, and with lowered cyes, the boy turned away. 

“ Stay,” quoth his father; “here in this table drawer, will I place 
your rhymes for safe-keeping. After a while—long after IT am 
gone — you may some day find them and doubtless they will amuse 
you in your declining years. 

“And now, my son, get your cap, for my mind is made up. 
This day do I apprentice you to Master Spokes, the wheelwright.” 

It was a bitter moment for the boy, but, obediently and with- 
out a murmur, he followed his father from the room. And it was 
the year 1835. 

* 7 * 


Return to the present. It is the year 1903. Outside the maga- 











picioned yew wuz goin’ inter business here. 


zine office a busy city hummed. Inside, the publisher of the maga- 
zine neither hummed nor sang. He was thinking too hard. 

“What features have we for the month after next?” he anx- 
iously inquired. 

“Well,” began his partner, dubiously, “they are those Mount 
Pelee pictures. They have n’t run out yet and—” 

“‘ By the way,” the publisher interrupted, “here is something. 
It just came in the mail. I have n’t looked at it yet, but — Shades 
of Guttenberg! Listen to this. It’s a feature. 


***DEAR SIRS: — 

I lately discovered, during a visit to my old home at Milderberry, Ver- 
mont, what I believe to be an unpublished poem of my late father’s, Russell 
Greenleaf Wadsworth. Perhaps, to your readers, this quaint fragment of his 
virile verse may not be unwelcome. The poem, yellow and discolored as you 
see, was found by me in an old table drawer, tucked away with faded papers 
and accounts. The sight Of it recalled the past, although, being over 80 years 
of age, my memory is failing. Said poem, I think, was being penned by my 
father when I, a little lad of ten or twelve, one day stepped into his study. 
For some reason —I can’t think why — the incident is linked inseparably with 
my apprenticeship to the village wheelwright. That — how flieth the time— 
was back in the 30’s. Print the poem, if you see fit, but preserve for me the 
manuscript, it being in my father’s beloved handwriting. Believe me, 

Yours faithfully, 
GEORGE GREENLEAF WADSWORTH.’ 


“And,” said the publisher, trying to keep cool, “some people 
say there is no such thing as luck.” 

“Going to print it next number ?” asked the lesser genius. 

“Are we? Well, I just guess we are! We ’ll do more than 
that. First of all, we ‘Il print old Wadsworth’s picture, full page, 
surrounded by a lay-out of forget-me-nots. Then, on the opposite 











GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN. 


























LANDLORD.— Bad night, sir! But before 
that fire your clothes will be dry enough by 
morning. 


II. II. 


THE BrAar.—Cats aint much, but they ’Il 
do when you ’re hungry. 


—‘‘T ’ll be loose ina minute, and then 
comes dinner. — 















































rv. \ 
— ‘‘You can’t fool me by hiding in a 


shirt, Puss !— for the digestion.” 


page, we ‘ll print the poem, facsimile, of course, likewise surrounded. 
Winding up with an agate footnote of explanation and extracts 
from this letter. It will be great.” 

“What is the poem, anyway? Have you read it ?” 

“No; but there is no hurry. It’s a Wadsworth. That ’s 
enough. Ring up the art department, while you ’re handy to the 
bell.” 

ok 
% 

And, in due course of time, a magazine appeared. And it con- 
tained, among other things, a certain poem, which everybody 
admired. And beneath the poem, in small type, was this: 

[The above is a hitherto unpublished poem by the late Russell 
Greenleaf Wadsworth. Permission to print it was kindly given by 
his son, George Greenleaf Wadsworth, the retired wagon manu- 
facturer. Lovers of Wadsworth will be quick to see, in the simple, 
unaffected lines, the magic of the great bard’s touch.— ED. | 

Thereupon, the book reviewers of the press, in commenting on 
“The Month’s Magazines,” had many things tosay. ‘To quote from 
the most scholarly: “The poem of Wadsworth’s, published for the 





TO RELIEVE HIS MIND. 


THE Actor.—I am not yet satisfied with the way I ’m playing the part. 


THE MANAGER.— Vell! 
villing to take someding off your salary! 





—‘‘A little exercise before: meals is good 


‘the retired wagon manufacturer, saw the 


‘wrote this poem ?” 


If -you t’ink you aind’t doing it goot enough, I ’m 





VI. 
THE GuEst.— Noise! 
you, my clothes have run off! 


Why, plague take 


first time, in the .... 
hood. 


., 18 evidently an echo of the poet's early man- 
Simple, even childlike in some respects, it lacks the finish 


of the poet’s later work; but his vigor and charm are both there. 


, 


It should be placed at once in all collections of Wadsworth’s Poems.’ 
And there were other notices, equally cordial. 


ob 
2k * 


When George Greenleaf Wadsworth, 









garnished poem, the forget-me-nots 
and ‘all, he: wiped his eyeglasses. 
Thea he closed his eyes. ‘Then he 
shook his héad. 

“It’s strange, very strange,” 
he mused;- “with all my thinking, 
it fails to grow clearer. ‘There are 
gaps in my early boyhood that 
memory can not fill. What—was I 
— doing in Dad’s study the day he 


Some time he may 
recall. But it is not 
likely. “Georgie,” 
the wheelwright ap- 
prentice, is an old 
man now. 


Arthur HH. Folwell. 


THE 


HEN Helen’s mirror says to her : 


LUCKY MIRROR. 


*A darling you! A treasure !"’ 
She does not freeze it witha “Sir!” 
Or simulate displeasure, 


And when it smiles at her, and winks, 
She does not cry: ‘Good Gracious !"’ 
I doubt me if she ever thinks 
That mirror is audacious! 


HOUSEHOLD DUTIES. 


The little house- 
mother took up her 
burden bravely. 

She was only 
twelve, the merest 
child in years. But 
she received Tuesdays and Fridays, read a paper 
before some club every Wednesday, and her win- 
nings at bridge often amounted to one hundred 
dollars a week. 

And the father, bending under his great sor- 
row, blessed her. 


In vain to gain such grace I try; 
Alas! Somewhere I’m lacking ! 
Perhaps she ’d kinder be had /, 
Like z/, a silver backing. 
Edwin 1... Sabin, 


THANKFUL SOCRATES. 
Socrates was drinking the fatal hemlock. 
“Yes,” he remarked, “it might be worse. 
Suppose they had given me a coffee substitute ?” 
Glad to have escaped such a fate, he expired 
with a peaceful smile. 


AN APPROPRIATE PENALTY. 
“ We propose to organizea hundred-year club. 
We think that with proper attention to the laws of 
health an ordinary man should live to that age.” 
“And if a member dies before he reaches a 
hundred, I suppose you ’Il expel him ?” 


Oo” man that is shrewd enough to keep busy all the time is able to dodge 
a lot of work, 























ANYTHING WENT. 


FEMININE PURCHASER.— Is this dog particular about what he eats ? 
Doc DEALER.— Not a bit, Mum! He wuz formerly owned by a young couple 


dat thought two could live as cheaply as one! 


a men’s respect for themselves seems to be largely based on a lack of 
unbiased information. 
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Rejected contributions will positively NOT 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


DEPLORERS 
LAWLESSNESS. 


THE 
OF 


hea is very little comedy in tragedy, 
but occasionally, some is found; the 
latest lot coming from Waterbury’s strike. 
That town’s reign cf misrule, murder brought to a fitting climax ; 
then, capping the latter, the comic displaced the tragic. But the 
humor was grim, not gay. For clues to the murderer’s identity, 
rewards were promptly offered ; among them, prominently displayed, 
being that of the Labor Union which ordered the strike and con- 
ducted it. The Union “deplored” the crime with pious sincerity 
and uttered, through its officers, some soothing platitudes about 
violence, lawlessness and their undesirable effects. Posing as a pat- 
tern of lawfulness itself, it condemned the murderer in the harshest 
of terms and rebuked him bitterly. So much for preliminaries. 
Now to see, by what right, the Waterbury Union deplored lawless- 
ness. Tor weeks, had the strike on the trolley lines progressed. 
‘or weeks, Waterbury, in the grasp of Unionism, had seen and 
suffered everything from open riot to sneaking boycott. Property 
was imperiled, liberty denied, life endangered;—all this by whom ? 
By the righteous deplorers of lawlessness. Even after the murder, 
when decent citizens arose at last, these same deplorers of lawless- 
ness and condemners of violence kept on in their sanctified way. 
Sorrowing over the murder, they threatened, with mafia-like ven- 
geance, every man who rebelled against further boycott domination 
or continued rule by mobs. ‘They posted rewards with one hand, 
then clenched the other, passionately, and shook it in Waterbury’s 
face. A sad comedy, truly; but a comedy nevertheless; an impu- 
dent farce! The Union, responsible for Water- 
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And these, be it 
understood, are but three of many cases; the Law pulling one way, 


gas-meters at the command of a walking delegate. 


“the Arms of the Law” the opposite, or not pulling at all. We act 
too hastily, therefore, if we blame agitators and unions exclusively 
for labor riots. Cowardly officials, scheming legislators and bur- 
lesquers of justice should receive an ample share. Each class aids 
directly the cause of anarchy. Each helps materialiy some “ deplorers 
of lawlessness.” 
* 
* * 

When negros are lynched in the South, many good Northern- 
ers, we have noticed, grow angry. ‘They speak with spirit of out- 
rage and barbarism. ‘The South’s treatment of the black man is 
more than they can bear. It is to such men’s sense of proportion 
that we would here appeal. Tor one black man lynched last year, 
half a dozen white men, it is safe to say, were beaten to death or 
shot. When, in the South or elsewhere, a negro is lynched, it 
happens usually that he is guilty of a heinous offence, and _ his 
pursuers, in bestowing roadside punishment, not infrequently antici- 
pate what the Law itself would do. Lynching, of course, is an 
evil, but its victim, except in the rarest instances, is an out-and-out 
criminal. The crime for which the Northern white man pays 
penalty with his life—the crime of the coal war—is the crime 
of earning a living. ‘The black man’s bane is lynch law; the white 
man’s, mob law. And where lynch law in the South has an occa- 
sional revival, mob law, in the North, East and West, is perpetual 
in its power. Lynch law seeks one man, a criminal, and deals, 
with him alone; but mob law, with its allies, ignorance and brutality, 
threatens guiltless thousands continually. Which breeds, therefore 
the greater danger, none need be long in deciding. A little of the 
law, a smattering of the justice, which good souls demand for the 
black man, would do much to make the white man what, techni- 
cally, he is supposed to be:—a free American. Give “deplorers 
of lawlessness” their way, supported here and there, as they are, by 
henchmen in office, and freedom will soon be an obsolete word; 
a word found only in war songs and described, in dictionaries, as 
“a term little used.” 


THE COLLEGE 

“When did he graduate ?” 
“Well, he did n’t actually get a degree, you know; but he 
belonged to all the and led the cotillon at the 
Promenade; so, of course, the diploma didn’t make any difference.” 


MAN. 


swell societies 


FORMULA. 
Here is the proper way to keep 
The Lent that’s well begun: 
Pile up the contribution plate 
And stint the dinner one. 








bury’s plight, which encouraged murder by 
everything but words, was shocked, it seems, by 
the natural sequence of its methods. It wept. 
It grieved. But, weeping and grieving, it kept 
those methods in force. 


*k 
* * 


Crimes such as Waterbury witnessed, such 
as disgraced, in a greater degree, the whole 
State of Pennsylvania, are committed with grow- 
ing impunity. For arson, assault and murder 
the Law provides an adequate punishment; but 
to punish an offender, it has to catch him first. 
Catching criminals, under any circumstances, 
is difficult work, but it is rendered doubly so 
when the agents of the Law would rather release 
than catch; rather applaud than pursue. That 
the Law and the Law’s representatives do not 
always pull together is an ugly but undeniable 
truth. At Waterbury there were laws in plenty, 
both state and local; but the local police winked 
at violence, while the State troops wore union 
badges and, in uniform, chummed with the 
rioters. In Pennsylvania, the militia, mustered 
to preserve order, openly encouraged crime by 
collecting money for the strikers;—for men 
who then were stoning, crippling and wantonly 
killing, At Evansville, Ind., a sworn guardian 
of public incerests— none other than the mayor 
— humbly bowed to a boycott and took out city 





but you have to do de best you kin! 





COMMENT. 
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“6 My! 


‘Well, I s’pose she ’d like to have a feller follerin’ her around like dat, 


Ain’t she puttin’ on airs 


” 
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SUBJECT TO CHANGE. 


TuE Cat.—lI attribute my excellent health to my simple faith. 

Tur BuLt-Doc.—Ha! Ha! You hypocrite! Faith in what — 
future nine lives? 

THE Cat.—Not exactly! Faith in that chain! 


REPLIES OF A PORK-PACKER’S SON. 


III. 
DEAR FATHER: — 

I am quite provoked that you should question my taste in 
having my cards engraved “J. Regi- 
nald” instead of the hideous name 
given meat birth. I object strongly 
to the custom of giving children 
names before they can express: an 
opinion of them. Of course, there 
are excuses for the parents. I can 
well realize that when you christened 
me “James” you little thought that I 
was destined to occupy the proud 

position I now hold in Society. 

True, a plain name like yours is 
just as good in business as any other, 
but you fail to con- 
sider that Society 
is a stern mistress 
and that a ple- 
beian name is a 
bar to complete 

success. I trust that 
I have made the matter 
clear to you. 

You said in your last letter that if I do not 
come to the office regularly you will cut off my 
allowance, and I consider your remarks on the sub- 
ject indelicate, to put it mildly. Do you really 
think it wise for me to identify myself with trade ? 
You don’t seem to appreciate that I come to the 
office in person to draw my money except when 
prevented by social engagements. 

Look how much better Charley Leaflard’s 
father treats him. Charley gets his check by mail 
regularly on the first of each month. Not only is 
he not obliged to go for it but his governor makes 
it a condition that he does not show his face at the 
office. 

You see, after Charley took his degree his old 
man gave him an interest in the business, and, having 
great confidence in his son, left for a three months’ 
trip to Europe. 

Charley felt the need of up-to-date methods and 
soon made his influence felt. ‘The old method of opening 
the office at eight-thirty grated on him and he told the 
clerks that they need n’t show up before nine-thirty. He 
became popular with the office force, instantly. An inti- 
macy sprang up between him and a few of the clerks who, 
strange to say, were the very ones the old man had never 
been satisfied with. Charley took them on automobile 

# tours, to theatre parties and wine suppers. Then he raised 
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their salaries; told the manager that men of aristocratic 
tastes and good breeding could n’t live on $1,500 a year. 
‘The manager protested at first, but was soon convinced 
that it was better to obey orders than to get off the band- 
wagon. 

Soon the salesmen on the road were ordered to stop 
pushing the old brand of goods with the red and green label 
that Leaflard had been using for forty years, and they re- 
ceived new samples with a7¢ nouveau cans and a splendid 
label which Charley had designed by Stiffany in New York. 
It bore a coat-of-arms and crest in a very pale blue with the 
name “ Leaflard” delicately interwoven in gold and looked 

like the imprint in a $60 Paris bonnet. When the boys at 
: the club saw the sketch they agreed that men like Charley 
a made it possible for a gentleman to enter trade. 
7 The sale of the old goods fell down with what the 
novelists call a “dull, sickening thud;” but, somehow or 
other, the new goods did n’t sell, either. Then the clerks, 
instead of appreciating their liberal treatment under the ‘‘new 
blood” zégime, took to shirking work. Charley nobly cut off 
another hour so that they could go home earlier, thinking that 
this would establish the esprit du corps at which he aimed. Certainly, 
he worked heroically. ‘The manager was required to send him a 
telegraphic report of each day’s doings and damn the expense, and 
this was regularly filed by his secretary. 

Things had been going along this way when one day the old 
man showed up, long before he was expected. ‘The manager had 
taken it upon himself to send a little cablegram which did the 
business. 

There ’s no use in going into details about what happened 
then. Charley’s labors went for naught. The heraldry trade-mark 
was taken off the market with a jerk and the salesmen are back at 
the old green-and-red goods, though, to be truthful, I ’m told they 
are selling more then ever before. ‘The clerks are at their desks 
again as before Charley’s advent, and the favored ones were fired. 

As I mentioned before, Charley gets his monthly check as long 
as he keeps away from the office. He grieves about it terribly. I 
have been with him at three in the morning already when emotion 
so overcome him in talking about his troubles that his valet had to 
put him to bed. 

Now, I am sure you won’t give me a free hand if I come to the 
office, so don’t you. think you ought to follow old Leaflard’s example ? 
Your affectionate son, REGINALD. 


B. W. #. 
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HIS HEATHENISH CONJECTURE. 
Mrs. CHANCEL.—Onur pastor has calls from two churches and he ’s 
praying for direction which to accept. 
Her HusBanp.—Indeed? I suppose both are at the same salary? 
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A PARTING SHOT. 


‘*Boss out; — boss say, no tickee, no laundee.”’ 
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‘But Oi ’m tellin’ yez Oi left me ticket home! 
**Solly, lady; —dem boss orders. 


“Och! 


Boss gimme debbil —”’ 


Bad cess to yez! Ye ’re as obstinate as if yez wor Oirish!” 


THROUGH DIFFERENT GLASSES. 


HEN WE look at the world through our workaday specs, 
At the world that ’s so stern and so practical, 
And watch its commercial manoeuvres complex 
And stratagems artfully tactical, 
It seems just a place where we struggle and strive 
And hurry on hither and thither, 
And the best we seem able to do is arrive 
Just in time to see all our hopes wither. 


But when we look out through our holiday glass, 
The monocle, jauntily dignified, 

We find, as we leisurely study the mass, 
That other conditions are signified ; 

It seems then a place where the sunshine is bright, 
A land on which Fortune is smiling, 

Where people have only to take a delight 
In pleasures, their leisure beguiling. 


MORAL. 
And thus you will see that the tone of a view 
Depends on the lens that you look at it through. 
Wood Levette Wilson. 


INGRATITUDE. 
JaccLes.— What did that college do with the money it got from the mil- 
lionaire ? 
Wacc.Les.— Established a chair of socialism. 


PARSON BLACK’S VIEWS. 

“When yo’ done git sper’ence, mah frien’s, 

yo’ done got to pay fo’ it, an’ I reckon it am a 

purty good barg’in hunter what kin git it at 
reduced rates!” 






THAT WAG, SPARTACUS. © 

Spartacus, with his gladiators, was 
encamped in the crater of Vesuvius. 

« But,” asked one of the soldiers, 
“what would happen if there should be 
an eruption?” 

“T think,” he replied, “that we would 
have a measly time of it.” 

Hereupon, the band struck up that 
classic melody, “ Ain’t That A Shame?” 
until the army went to sleep on the lava beds. 

Turke ARE indications that “strenuous” will soon go on the retired list with 
“innocuous desuetude,” et al.; but its successor has not yet been named. 


|r Apam had behaved himself, and sin and death had therefore never come into 
the world, it would be hard sledding for the three learned professions, viz: law, 
medicine and divinity. 
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Senator - -* 0c. Presidentes Sc. 
Londres:Grande Ex. Fa. <- - 10c. Perfecto- - - - 3 for 50c. 
Creme dela Creme - «+ 2 for 25c. Corone Especial - - - - 25c. 
Perf. Excellentes = - 2 for 25c Invincibles - - - + + = 25e 








THE REAL REASON. 

King Darius was having his hair cut. 

“T find,” said the royal barber, “that Your Majesty is getting quite bald. 
Let me recommend our celebrated Persian hair tonic. I 
gives new vigor to the roots of the hair—” 

But at this moment the Governor of Babylon entered and bowed before the 
throne. 

“May the King’s years be multiplied as the hairs of his head—” said 
Daniel. 

“To the lions with him!’ 


It cleanses the scalp and 


’ 


roared Darius.—/rinceton Tiger. 


JOURNALISTIC PORTRAITURE. 
Famous STRANGER.— | do not wish to be interviewed, sir, because I desire 
to travel about your country without being recognized. 
REPORTER.— Nothing easier, my dear sir. Just give me your picture and 
I ‘ll have it published in all the newspapers.—Mew York IVeekly. 





TowneE.— Our friend Potter is back home from the West, dead-broke. 

Browne.—Huh! I thought he was going to grow up with the country. 

lowneE.—I guess he discovered when he got there that he had already 
attained his growth.—/%iladeiphia Press. 









No better Turkish Cigarette 
can be made 


Egyptian 
Deities 








Cork Tips as well 
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“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE ge The BEST in the WORLD! 


LIST OF THE HIGHEST j Established 1823. 


GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER WILSON if ; 
PIANOS. | WHISKEY. VOU, 


: in Greater New s 
5th Ave., cor, 22d St. York. That s All! 


CULTURE without common sense is a danger- THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
ous thing in the hands of a fool.—Ram’s //orn. Baltimore, Md. 
“Hit might be all right en comfortable ter go ter glory ina Ganyon er 
fire in de Wintertime,” said the old colored deacon. ‘But s’pose dey wuz ter} Every Bottle Proves It ! 
come fer you on de Fourth er July? My! My!”—Adanta Constitution. poh 
: ‘ : PERFECTION may be like the North 
neon T oy - — id fonciier — i -~ a , ; Star, impossible to touch but good to 
ma + ann Sine ni sien » the —— oa se 
_ PROFESSOR APE. as been completed in the higher branches, sir steer by.—Ram’s Horn. 
Princeton Tiger. — i sed 
















































INDIGNANT CusTOMER.—What do you mean by praising the fit of this coats — oF BRAINS 
when it is fully three sizes too large for me ? ‘AGARE 
. THE THOUGHTFUL TaILor.—Ah! Mien friendt, look how you vill svell 
y will noF Supply) | mit pride ven you vill vear dot goat !— Yonkers Herald. “MADE AT KEY WEST- Jame 





HARPINGTON & CTARDSON ARMS Co: 


MAKERS OF FE. & FR SINGLE GUNS 
WORCESTER. MASS. 


and LIQUOR HABITS CURED. 
Thousands having failed else- 
where have been cured by us. 
Write The Dr. J. L. amend Co., De wes I. 1., Lebanon, Ohio. | 


SOOM | 
Solniolaisiniaial 


BOUND 
VOLUMES 


° PUCK 


MAKE A 


| Handsome Addition 
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TO ANY LIBRARY 


| 
| 1902 Complete, Bound in Two 
| == Volumes, Cloth, - $7.50 






In Half Morocco, - 9.00 | 






We also bind subscribers’ copies, in 
| Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at 
| $2.00 per volume. Address, 


PUCK 





| NEW YORK 
ESS SECGCGG 
LOCGCGRE CCGG 














We have noticed that a girl who 
calls a dress a “creation” is pretty apt 
to have a rich father to charge things 
to.—Atchison Globe. 









Wuire.— That man Black is pretty 
mean, is n’t he ? 

Brown.—Mean? Why, he’d cheat 
at solitaire !—/Princeton Tiger. 

















OLD-FASHIONED. 


Mrs. Brown.— Mrs. Smith is just too silly for anything! 
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It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- V2.2N% 2s, RoBINSON.—W as s > >? 
abe ane Coal etal, cto Mrs. Ropinson. : W hat has she done now 
Mrs. BRowNn.—She staid home from the Mothers’ Meeting to take 


Bar Keepers Friend ; care of her sick es 


it will shine ont It benefits all metals, minerals 0! 
them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 











ae 2c stamp for —_ to Geo: omnes After the opera, a chafing dish and a pint of Inactive liver, depressed spirits — make both right 
Washington St., Indianapolis, Cook's Imperial Extra Dry Champagne is always appre- with Abbott's — The Original Angostura Bitters. The 
ciable. genuine Abbott's will revolutionize the system. 











TWENTIETH CENTURY LIMITED — 22,19U8 TRAIN TO,CHICACO. | 
























Tops is: 


Me, Jie Insurance to 
most POLE ction and Profi 


£QHAS THE A 
STRENGTH OF °* 
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s HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 5 THE EASTERNER.— You people don’t seem to take life seriously enough, it “ Standard of Highest Merit” 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, __ seems to me | 
, , . yy . ‘ ? 
32, 3¢ and 36 Bleecker Street. A aise | T HE W. ESTERNER.— What’s that, neighbor? ‘Thar’s old Buckskin Charley 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street. | me z ke " . ‘ | 
All kinds of Paper made to order. | who ’s taken twenty-five cold, in his time, an’ he don’t hold a record, nuther.— 
Yonkers Herald. 
: | ENCOURAGING | PAST AND PRESENT. PIA OS. 


HIM. TowNE. —ITe must “* The embodiment of tone and art.” 
| 


have money. I m {64 FIFTH AVENUE, 


lerstand Dr. Price A 
— ‘ Between 21st and 22nd Streets, New York, 











‘*How appropri- 
ately the words are 








| arranged here!” she Price is attending | 
jremarked as she hm. 2=222222...-—|UO_— - —" 
| idly turned the pages BROWNE. — I ’ve 


got later news. I un- 
derstand he has no 
money; Dr. Price- 
Price has been at- 
tending him.—Catio- 
lic Standard and 
7imes. 


| of the dictionary. 
“Tow do you 
mean?” inquired 
Mr. Slowe-Polk. 
“Why, for in- 
stance, ‘love’ comes 
just a little before 
| ‘matrimony.’ ” 


Philadelphia Press. 


Rae’s Lucca | 
Olive Oil 


appreciated by connoisseurs 
for its 


Delicate Flavor 








bie next time you 
complain of being 
overworked, think of 
the time you waste. 
—Atchison Globe. 


(No rank smell nor taste, so frequent in 
some brands of Olive Oil.) 


Guaranteed Pure Oil of Olives 
«+ only... 


S. RAE & Co. 


(Established 1836) 


LEGHORN, ITALY 


Ir is on Sunday 
that the side entrance 
comes to the front. — 
Birmingham News. 








EACH man thinks 
his match as big as | 
the other man’s 
torch. —Ram’s /Jorn. 











| MANY put zero 
| Registered design of box label. into the collection 


FIREFLY PENS are made of a new and then complain 
incorrodible metal — flexible as gold. that the church is 


4 — Ras’s Hor HIS CUSTOM. iEORGIF.—Ma, I ' 5 
_— ones onan my ™ tener “Oh! Yes; I’ve had my morning bath.” W isht [ = a Preane 2 Dr. Kilmer ) SWANP- ROOT 
’ stata ia ! s: e had my morning bath. 























ee > ; he alw ays ‘I suppose you bathe before breakfast?’’ Ma.—Why, dear, Is not recommended for everything; but if you 

MANUFACTURED BY announces _ himself “Wes: and very often during breakfast.” that would be very have ide y, liver or bladder trouble it wil be 

¢ ” — ° . ere : : found just the remedy you need, Sold by drug- 

as at . | weet. ) 

ORMISTON & GLASS, LONDON. as a patron of art.” | sweet, | gists everywhere in fifty cent and dollar sizes. 
CONTRACTORS To H. M. GOVERNMENT. “‘In what way ? GEORGIE — And You may have a sample bottle of this great kid i 
Boxes 25 cts. and $1.00, from ail Stationers. | ‘ITemanufactures | then I 'd stay in bed | telli en sty a Prt. Roce pr oye —_——— 

inic > .  . Bitters that benefit mind and body: Abbott’s—The | 4]] day. — yes -eton tellinga thout Swamp-Root and its great cures 

H. BAINBRIDGE & Co., 99 William St., N.Y. | pte wars cord, P Original Angostura, build up wasted tissuc, brighten all lay. Princeton Address, Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N, Y., 

SOLE AGENTS FOR UNITED STATES. Cleve. Plain Dealer. | up the mental and make new men and women. Tiger. and say that you read this in PUCK, 

ii p _ —— ss - — _— —— ’ 
Paiste + oie \ 
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Bunner’s Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS | 


They will delight all sorts and ccnditions of Will bring more than one hearty laugh even : 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch from those unused to smile. —N., ?. &’ S. Bulletin. i 


MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 



















Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never rozr because they are “awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—/etrott Free Press. funny.” — Boston Times. 





THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Rostun Times. 





Rees 


Five Volumes in Paper, a $2.50) or separately { Per Volume, in Paper, . $0.50 
“6 “s in Cloth, - - 5.00) as follows: lo 4s ‘6 in Cloth, - - 1.00 







For sale by all Booksellers, 
a or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. Address: PUCK, New York. 
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rock. 


of M. Pasteur. 


AFTER TAKING. 
“Fate can not harm the man who ’s 
dined 
To-day.” But on the morrow 
Fate with dyspepsia ’s oft combined 
To bring him sorrow. 
—Philadelphia Press. 


SoME people are planning already to 
move for a change of administration 
when they get to heaven.—Ram’s Horn. 





eeley 
eit re 





The water used in SCHLITZ Beer 


comes from six wells, driven down to 


The barley is the finest grown, selected 
personally by a partner in our concern. 


The hops come mostly from Bohemia, 
and cost twice what common hops cost.., 


Every process of the brewing is in 
personal charge of two of the brothers 
who own the business. 


All the air that touches SCHLITZ 
Beer is filtered. 
SCHLITZ Beer is filtered through 
masses of white wood pulp. 


Common beer can be brewed for half the cost of 
SCHLITZ; but our extra cost is all spent to insure abso- 
lute purity. Yet common beer and SCHLITZ Beer cost 
you the same. Why not get the best for your mone~ ? 


Ask for the Brewery Bottling, 





Alcohol, Opium, 
Drug Using. WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 








Jou do drink, drink 7,. 
yor "imp, 
= << oe 


% wre’ 


‘-Wecome into this worldall nakedand bare; 

We go through this world full of sorrow and 
care; 

We go out of this world, we know not where, 

But if we're thoroughbreds here, we’ll be 
thoroughbreds there.” 















Green es. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 














Every drop of 


Every bottle is cleaned by machinery 
Jour times before using. 


After the bottle is filled and sealed, it 
is sterilized for 1% hours by the process 

















REDUCED RATES TO 
NEW ORLEANS 


via Pennsylvania Railroad account meeting 
American Medical Association. $37.50 for 
the round trip from New York. Tickets on 
sale May 1, 2 and 3. Good going on date of 
sale and good returning to reach New York 
not later than 1o days from date of sale. 
By depositing ticket with joint agent at New 
Orleans between May I and 12 and payment 
of 50 cents an extension of final return limit 
may be obtained to reach New York not later 
than May 30. Proportionate rates from 
other points. 








BUFFALO, N. Y. 


The disease yields easily to the 
Double a = Tyeet LEXINGTON, MASS. 
ment as administe at these 

KEELEY InsTiTuTEs. | PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


Communications confidential. 
Write for particulars. 


“Your brother does n’t seem to be as much interested in your progress as 
he used to be.” 

“No; and I can’t understand it. He used to congratulate me every time 
I got a raise in salary.” 

“Ah! Isee it. Your last raise must have made your salary bigger than 
his.” —Philadetphia Press. 








WEST HAVEN, CONN. 4. 


ng } BOKER’S _BITTERS 






HuMAN NATURE. 









TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE. 


THE CHINK (sad/y).— Me no have no use fo’ lat-tlaps; — no lats. 
THE PEDDLER,— But, mine friendt, a trap like dot vill attract der 


rats from all over der neighborhood ! 


THE CHINK.—H’m! How muchee you takee fo’ de thlee? 








Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks, 














Free Booklet on Request. 





is assured if you insist upon -having your 


A Good Digestion soup seasoned with McILHENNY’S Sabasco Sauce 


It stimulates and promotes a healthy, vigorous condition of the stomach. Try it once. Sold by all grocers. 


McILHENNY’S TABASCO, NEW IBERIA, LA. 
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Bicycle 

_ Playing 
\Cards are 
world-wide 
favorites. 


When you play with “‘Bicycle’’ 
Playing Cards you hold good 
Cards. Sold by dealers. Popular 
price. 29 backs. Order by name. 
Design shown is ‘‘Motorcycle.”? 
Copyrighted, 1900, by 


The U. S. Playing Card Co. 
Cincinnati, U.S. A. 


We will send 128-page Condensed Hoyle 
for 10c, stamps, if addressed to Dept. 25 











OWNERSHIP. 

“Remember,” said the earnest friend, “that when you accept public office 
you are placed in possession of a great trust.” 

“That is different from the last remark I heard on the subject,” said 
Senator Sorghum. “It was to the effect that a trust was in possession of me.” 
—IVashington Star. 

AN ASTUTE POLICEMAN. 

Cuicaco OrriciaAL.—I have proof that you saw a man on the streets after 
one o'clock and neglected to question him. 

PoLIcEMAN.— No; but I followed him, saw him enter a house, and five 
minutes after heard a shrill female voice giving him Hail Columbia for being 
out so late; and so I knew he was a respectable citizen.—_Vew York IVeckly. 











Rye 


“On Every Tongue.” 


Scientifically distilled; naturally aged; best and safest for all uses. 
Famous all over the world and sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


BERNHEIM BROS., Distillers, - - Louisville, Ky. 
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Puck’s Originals 
For Sale 











TN response to the many requests for original drawings of pictures that have 
appeared in PUCK, the publishers are now selling them to persons wishing them 
to use for decorative purposes. These drawings by PUCK’S artists are in vari- 
ous methods,—pen and ink, “wash,” crayon, pencil, etc. The original drawing is 





from three to four times as large as the printed reproduction. 


PUCK has a large selection of these drawings by his staff artists framed and 
on exhibition in his own art gallery, Puck Building, Houston and Elm Streets, where 
you are cordially invited to inspect them at any time. 

The prices will vary. PUCK will gladly quote price on any drawing you 
may select. Refer us to it by giving page and number of PUCK in which it 
appeared, Price will include express charge to destination. 


This is an opportunity which many of the admirers of PUCK’S artists have 
long sought, 
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Reduced Rates via Pennsylvania Railroad. | C Cc 
$24.25 for the round trip from New York to | ¥ Ke CS, 
St. Louis. Tickets on sale April 26, 27, 28, | onstab Cc . 
29, good going only on date sold and good | 
to return until May 4 on being executed by 
the joint agent at St. Louis, for which no 
fee will be required. Proportionate rates 
from other points. 








)% A, 
Vatural Whiskey 


BOTTLED 
Bottled under Government super- IN BOND 


Wik vision direct from the barrel at the 
| | | Distillery with its natural flavor, [is () 
| ie nothing added to or taken from it. wy 


D) Old Overhol 
i. ernoilt 
i Rye 

The Act of Congress, March 3, 1897, provides that 
date of making and of bottling whiskey shall be 
plainly printed on the Government Stamp that seals 
the bottle. It also prohibits bottling whiskey less than 


four years old and provides that all bottles must be 
full measure. . 


Ask your Dealer—or write us— 


A. OVERHOLT @ CO. 


PITTSBURG, PA. 
































‘ OLD i 
| OVERHOLT 
y WHISKEY | 
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DEDICATION ST. LOUIS 
EXPOSITION | 


: Rouncl) - 


Colored Dress Goods. 


Additional Styles and Colorings in 
¢ ba 








Scotch Homespuns, Zibelines 
and English Mohairs, 
now so much in vogue for Tailor-made Gowns. 


Broadvoay K 19th at. 


NEW VORK 


NATURE'S 
REMEDY 


Constipation 


Hunyadi Janos 


The Best Natural Laxative 
Mineral Water 


It acts speedily, safeiy and pleas- 
antly. Drink half a glass of 
Hunyadi Janos in the morning 
in case of indigestion, lack of ap- 
petite, foul breath and like forms 
of constitutional derangement, in- 
dicating torpidity of the liver. 
Avoid unscrupulous druggists; 


they sell worthless and 
often harmful substitutes. 











DOG-IN-IT. 


To her lovers all agog, 





Sue says: ‘‘ Love me, love my dog!” 


Suitors therefore can not suit 


REDUCED RATES TO 
NEW ORLEANS 


via Pennsylvania Railroad, account meeting 

National Manufacturers’ Association. $3750 

for the round trip from New York. Tjgkets 

on sale April 11, 12 and 13, good going on 

date of sale, and good returning to reach 
| New York not later than April 19. By de- 
| positing tickets with joint agent at New 

Space for only one, my cry. Orleans between April 12 and 19, and _ pay- 
| 


Who heed not her: ‘Et tu, druée.” 


Such dog-latin, so miss-placed, 


Does not, somehow, meet my taste, 





Even tho’ a canine tooth, 


More or less, is mine, forsooth! 
Two things can not occupy 


ment of fee of fifty cents an extension of final 
return limit may be obtained to reach New 
York not later than April 30. Proportionate 
rates from other points. 


Since my heart is full of Aer, 
How can it include the cur? 


E dwin L. Sabin. 
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MACBOooTH RANTINGTON.— The stray ends only, good fellow. Ill tell 
ye when to cease. 





yon barber lightly snip my locks. The train is not yet. 
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. IV. 
HerRR Kuippers.— Dere iss pe vere diss come from. Und he MacBootu RANTINGTON.—Wretch! How dare ye ask’ me ‘‘ How is 
° iti aaah stop (dai itil ele aia ; that?”? My hair! My hair! A kingdom for my hair! 
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MAcBooTtH RANTINGTON.— Kind friends, sweet friends, let me not stir ye up to mutiny and rage — 
THe Company.—It’s all over! You imitate Irving to-night. And there is n’t a wig im the troupe! 


(Next town—ickory Branch.) 





THE UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL. 


